



DRIVE THE STAKE THROUGH 
^ HIS VAMPIRE HEART.^^ 


ITHE VAULT-KEEPER 
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BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON. AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLIST!! 
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EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES. 
OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE: VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIMEI THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE. SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 

WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PG TITLE ISSUE #?: FOR EXAMPLE 32PG SHOCK #1." 32PG CRYPT #1, 
S3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY!; ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3, SI .50 EACH; ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP S2 
EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US) 

US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

•SSpURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 8.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 
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MEM, HEM, HEM t WELL, GATHER 'ROUND, KIDOIES, FOR ANOTHER 
GRUESOME TALE FROM MT PRIVATE COLLECTION HERE IN THE VAULT 
OF HORROR/ THIS ONE STEMS FROM THE EXCITING LIFE UNDER THE 
BIG TOP TES.THE CIRCUS/ FROM ITS PULSATING BEGINNING TO THE 
FINAL SHOCK/NO CLIMAX. I KNOW YOU'LL FIENDISHLY ENJOY THE 
STORY I CALL ... 


9IUKT J. b«UL . . . 

MOOT FMBg 


LADIES AMD OEMTLEMEN. WE MOW PRESENT 
THE OREATEST LIVIMS WILD ANIMAL TRAINER 
IN THE WORLD/ HER SENSATIONAL FEATS OF 
DARINO MAKE BRAVE MEN TREMBLE.' I S/VE 
M. YOU THE ONE AND ONLY. . \ 


LYDIA ARMSTRONG! 



'jm 








Shreds of her flesh and clothing were strewn 
ABOUT THE RING BEFORE HER ASSISTANTS FINALLY 
SUBDUED THE BLOOD-MAD PANTHER AND CARRIED 
LYDIA OUT. . | iw - w 1 


They rushed her to the hospital., b 
WAS LITTLE THE SURGEONS COULD DO 


SHE'S BEEN 
TERRIBLY 1 
RIPPED AND i 
TORN ! 


... HER FACE? HOW. 
HOW HORRIBLE: 


... LUCKY if 
SHE LIVES' 


STOP? DON'T you 
DARE TAKE A < 
PICTURE OF ME ' J 
60 AWAY' 4 
LEAVE HE [/% 
ALONE' M 1 


I OUCH? 

OKAY, MISS 
ARMSTRONG' 
h OKAY? 


HEH'HEH' WELL, LYDIA LIVED ' ) 
THEY HAD PATCHED HER BODY / 
UP TILL IT WAS GOOD AS NEW-- 
BUT THERE WAS NOTHING THEY 
COULD DO TO FIX HER FACE ' SHE 
WORE A BLACK VEIL TO HIDE THE, 
HIDEOUS SIGHT. AND SHE 

BROODED OCEPLY f ) " 

. HEHf HEHf 


NO ONE'S EVER SEEN HER 
FACE ? POOR THING f SHE'S^ 

SO WEALTHY../ "T'V 

AND YET SO 13 THAT 90 
LONELY f J fctejc-j-. Cl 


’l THINK SHE'S ’ 
CRACKED UP' 
HAVE YOU SEEN 
• THE KINO OF < 
BOOKS SHE'S 
COLLECTING 1 


YES... THE WORLD F0R6ETS 
SO SOON' IT MUST BE AWFUI 
TO BE IN HER POSITION. . I 
FEEL SO SORRY FOR HER ' 


Behind locked doors, lydia pored over stacks 
OF ANCIENT BOOKS WRITTEN IN A STRANGE LAN- 


OUAQE ABOUT WITCHCRAFT 


...IT MUST BE IN ONE 
OF THESE BOOKS' IT 
MUST BE f 1 HOPE — 
I'M TRANSLATING M 
.CORRECTLY ' _ ^ 






HeKHEH' YES. LYDIA VERY QUICKLY FELL IN LOVE 
WTTH STEVE f THE MONTHS PASSED 


BUT STEVE f HO* CAN 


CANT YOU UNDERSTAND? 


I don’t CARE WHAT 
YOU LOOK LIKE? I LOVE 
YOU FOR WHAT YOU ABB 


' HE'S BEEN WONDERFUL / ~\ 
HE'S GIVEN ME AN ENTIRELY ^ 
NEW FUTURE TO LOOK FORWARD 

~ 1 TO r, — 


YOU EXPECT ME TO 
BELIEVE YOU LOVE 
ME? YOU’VE NEVER 
SEEN my FACE'J 


This was a surprise.'steve 

NEVER EXPECTED THIS TO HAPPEN 
BUT HE READIED HIMSELFf WITH 
TREMBLING KANOS LYDIA TOOK THE 
VEIL FROM HER FACE i » ■ - 


GOOD f X HOPE YOU'VE BEEN 
HONEST WITH ME ... AS WELL 
as YOURSELF . BECAUSE \ 
I'M SO/HS TO BEHOVE A 
M MY VEIL.' 


IF YOU MEAN THAT, STEVE, 
THEN YOU WON'T MIND PROVING 

IT TO ME, WILL YOU? J ^ 

. f EH? OH. 

\l Uf COURSE 

1 not 1 


WHATtr* 


They stared at one another for long, agonizing 

MINUTES f OROPLETS OF SWEAT FORMED ON HIS BROW 
AS STEVE STRAINED TO KEEP HIS COUNTENANCE PAS- 
SIVE.' THEN SUDDENLY LYOIA FLUNG HERSELF INTO 
HIS ARMS, SOBBING HYSTERICALLY FOR JOY < 


Every fibre ano muscle in steve’s booyshuo- 

OEREO AT THE TWISTED, GHASTLY SI6HT THAT HA0 
BEEN BARED TO HIS EYES.. ANO ONLY HIS IRON WIL 
KEPT HIM FROM FAINTING. . I 


OH, STEVE f STEVE, MY DARLING: 





In LYDIA'S EYES, STEVE HAD PROVEN MS LOVE FOR 
HER, AND SHE WAS VERY HAPPY. THEN ONE NISHT 
SHE FINALLY FOUND WHAT SHE HAD BEEN SCARCH- 
INB FOR IN HER MANY BOOKS., f ' ' ' 


ThROUBH LONB WEARY HOURS SHE READ AND TRANS- 
LATED THE WEIRD CRYPTIC P ASSA6ES. AND WHEN 
FINALLY FINISHED . ■■■■■■■■ 


HERE IT tsf BUT .NOW THAT 
I KNOW STEVE LOVES ME, IT 
DOESN'T SEEM SO IMPORTANT * 


IS ANYTHING 
WRONG. DEAR 
YOU SEEM SO 
THOU6HTFUL 
AND OUIET rg 
LATELY * JM 


' IT'S NOTHING, LYDIA ' I I’VE 
JUST BEEN THINKING ABOUT MY 
FUTURE 1 I'VE BEEN WANTING * 
TO SET MYSELF UP IN BUSINESS, 
*>=3 BUT . WELL... u n 


LYDIA THRUST THE BOOKS ASIDE AND FORGOT ^ 
ABOUT THEM* SHE AND STEVE WERE TOGETHER 
ALWAYS... BUT ONE DAY, SEVERAL MONTHS LATER, 
SHE NOTICED A CHANGE IN STEVE ? AND IT ^ 
, WORRIED HER* r . j . 


OH.. .A LOT f I DON'T 
KNOW EXACTLY*^ 
-V WHY? J 


r I HAVE PLENTY OF 
MONEY* WHY NOT LET 
' ME START YOU IN ^ 
BUSINESS * YOU CAN ] 
PAY ME BACK LATER * J 


YOU SEE, DARLING... 1 WANT TO EAI 
ENOUGH MONEY SO YOU WON'T FEEL 
THAT YOU ARE SUPPORTING HE f < 
I WANT YOU TO BE PROUO OF BE-. 

ONLY IT TAKES MONEY TO GET * 

1 STARTEO* J 


'l KNOW, > 
STEVE * HOW 
* MUCH WILL \ 
YOU NEED? J 









SHE READ THE LETTER/ CRUEL. VILE 
SHE ALWAYS FEARED HEARIN8 ABOUT HER 
SFRANO AT HER FROM ALMOST EVERY LINE. 




I’LL FIX HIM/ I'LL SHOW 
HIM 1 ANf HERE'S THAT 


Following directions, she filled a huge 

CAULDRON WITH WEIRD LIQUIOS, AND HEATED IT 



PHOTOGRAPHS 


WHY' THEY'RE BLANK' and 

THE CAULDRON HAS CEAS ED ^ 

{n t ° boil' 


Breathlessly she yanked the coverins from 

HER FACE' A STARTLED GASP ESCAPED FROM HER 


DIO IT WORK ? I MUST SEE' A MIRROR' OH. I'M 
SO NERVOUS I CAN HARDLY TAKE OFF NY VEIL' 


r IT WORMED.' OH. 
I'M BEAUTIFUL ASA/N 
THANK HEAVENS .' OH, 
\ THANK HEAVENS' 


HEH.HEH' I BET STEVE’S NEW OIRL FRIEND WAS \ 
SURPRISED f BUT IN A WAY HE WAS A BIT TWO- 
FACED. WASN'T HE? YOU MIOHT THINK THAT LYDIA 
ACTED A LITTLE CATTY ABOUT THE WHOLE AFFAIR, 
BUT AFTER ALL, SHE'D LIVED WITH CATS FOR ^ 
YEARS' WHEN SHE SOT HER BEAUTY BACK. SHE ] 
WAS PRETTY AS A PICTURE ' i 


VAULT 

RUSS COCHRAN 
POB4SS 

WIST PUUNS MO IS 77* 
...AND READ 
THE VAULT KEEPER'S 
CORNER IN THIS ISSUE 
HEHf ’BYE FOR NOW ? 


Fervently whispering a black 
INCANTATION, SHE WAITED A 
SPECIFIC LEN6TH OF TIME... 


ST£V£!\ 

JWR FACE 





As THE LAST RAYS OF THE SETTING SUN RETREAT 
BEFORE THE ADVANCING ARMY OF NIGHT , MY STORY 
BEGINS.' DOWN IN THE DISMAL STALE-SMELLING 
BLACKNESS OF A CELLAR, LIES A ROTTING, COB - 
WEBBED COFFIN' SUDDENLY ITS RUSTED HINGES 
SCREAM IN PROTEST AS THE LID RAISES' A HOLLOW- 
CHEEKEO. WHITE-SKINNED MAN SITS UP... 




Brushing off the bits of soil 

THAT CLING TO HIS SHABBY 
CLOTHES, THE WEIRD FIGURE 
CLIMBS THE RICKETY STAIRS 
THAT LEAD FROM HI S SUBTER- 
r aheam t - M ijirj' 

mwmm again, i'll lose my 

JOB' tme U...U6H' 
to KILLING ' * 


OF A ONCE PROUD LOFT BUILD- 
ING. HE MOVES, DOWN NARROW, 
TWISTING STREETS-NOW DESERT! 
BY THE FACTORY WORKERS THAT 
THRONG THE M DURING THE DAY 


COFFIN - TURNS. 
LID CAREFULLY 


AW*", UNTIL THE 
MORNING. WHEN I 
.WILL RETURN' 


A SHAME. , when ms 
WAY IS SO MUCH EASIER! 


AH' MR. ORINK ? THANK HEAVENS YOU'RE 
EARLY ! I HAVE AN APPOINTMENT UP- j 
—t TOWN f GOOD EVENING.' , ^ 


AH? TWO MINUTES TO 
. NINE? I'M EARLY f 


CENTRAL CITY| 

BLOOD 

DONOR 

CENTER 


GIVE A PINT 
TODAY f 
SAVE A LIFE 
TOMORROW' 
OPtN EVERY NIGHT 
TILL NINE P.M.? 


Mr. DRINK WATCHES AS MR. CROSS STAMPS FROM THE 


BANK .REFRIGERATED, KEEP OUT' AND 60ES IN' 
ON THE SHELVES ARE R OWS OF BOTTLES _ 
F ILLED WITH BLOOD- f THE PERFECT JOB Fi 

lirniiTl^v * VAMPIRE-' 


BLOOD OONOR CENTER AND LOCKS THE DOOR' THEN 
HE PICKS UP THE RING OF KEYS, THE CLOCK, AND THE 


WHAT A CINCH ' A NIGHT WATCH- 
MAN IN A BLOOD BANK f _ 


f 




HEH, HEH f YES. KIDDIES ' IT'S JUST 


Mr oh ink unlocks the door to 
THE OFFICE WHERE THE RECOROS 

ARE KEPT AND... «. 

THE HECORO'fc 

M BOOKS' THEY'RE 


as you suspected.' uk drink is 

A VANP/PE' A LAZY VAMPIRE' 

UNTIL THE IDEA OF 6ETTING A JOB 
IN A BLOOD BANK OCCURRED TO 
MR. ORINK, HE HAD TO GO ABOUT 
BETTING HIS BLOOO IN THE USUAL 
WAY.. BYK/LL/NS PEOPLE' BUT 
^ , — -^i TMIS...THIS WAY 
/y#/ Vv\. IS MUCH EASIER... I I 
AND SO MUCH M 

K'jf LESS DISTASTEFUL- 


NOW TO CHANSl 
THE SECONDS 
OF THE BAY’S 
DONATIONS' ) 


tCfRB 


C EAR CLUTCHES AT^ MR. D R INK’ S VAMPI RE HEAR T 

WHAT'LL I DO ? THEY'LL FIND'oUT \ I III If I 
THAT BLOOD IS MISSING IF I DON'T 1 LiV|||l 
CHANGE THE RECORDS' THEY'LL 
ACCUSE ME... AND I'LL BE 
w EXPOSED / | 


Mr DRINK RUSHES FROM THE BLOOO OONOR CENTER. 
[CARRYING A SMALL BLACK BAG... ^ 


The night is filled with the screams of a 

0YIN6 MAN, AS THE BLOOD IS DRAINED FROM HIS 
BODYf 1^ — . 




The next night, when hr orinr comes to his 
JOB AT THE BLOOD DONOR CENTER. THERE IS AN 
UHUBUAL MEETINB TAKING PLACE. . . 


Airs mbX__ 

cross... 

I BLOOD PLASMA 
IS NEEDED 
BADLY ' 


SHE GATHERING ^_ k0]tS ANOX- 
GENTLEMEN.' I HAVE CALLED THIS ^ 
MEETING TO ANNOUNCE THAT UNLESS 
THB CENTER TARES IN TWICE THE 
AMOUNT OF BLOOD IT HAS BEEN TARING 
IN, THE HOME OFFICE IS GOING TO CLOSE 
US UP. OUR EOUIPMENT WILL BE SENT TO 
ANOTHER CENTER WHERE IT WILL BE J 
PUT TO BETTER USE/ y ^ 


WHAT'S GOING ON. 
SALLY* IT'S PAST 
CLOSING TIME.' V 


Mr. drinr listens intently/ 


MIGHT f BUT THE AMOUNT ' 
TAREN IN AT THIS CENTER DOES 
NOT JUSTIFY THE EXPENSE OF 
REEPING IT OPEN f THAT IS THE 
PURPOSE OF THIS MEET/N6... TO 
DISCUSS WAYS AND MEANS OF 
INCHEAS/NS DONATIONS SO WE 
CAN remainopen/ 


MR DRINR IS FNI6HTENED/ IF 
THEY CLOSE THE CENTER. HE 'LL 
BE OUT OF A JOB. .. 

AND I'D HAVE TOGO BACR TO 


PERATE PLAN/ A PLAN TO REEP 
THE CENTER OPERATING 


KILLING. -U8H. 


I'LL JUST TARE A LITTLE 
FOR MYSELF/ THE REST, I'LL 
AND 


UGH/ HERE COMES SOMEONE NOW/ 


PUT IN THE BLOOD BANR , 

CHANGE THE RECORDS / I MUSTN'T 
V LET THEM CLOSE OOWN. ^ 




HENHE CHANGE S THE RECORDS - 
MBT 5 -EE SEVEN 

PINTS... PLUS EIGHT- 
PfA IS FIFTEEN ' HMMMM' 
Tj-^ THAT'S MOPE THAW 
DOUBLE ' 


The next oat. while hr. drink sleeps sounolt in 
HIS COFFIN... \ 

f ' ^ ( COME IN, SALLY f I'VE JUST 

MR. CROSS' I- 1 \ BEEN READING THE PAPERS' I 
, - / \ ISN’T IT HOPfHBLE • A 


WHAT. 


WHY, THE MURDERS' TWO IN A 
ROW' THE BLOOD WAS DBA! NED 
FROM THE VICTIMS’ BODIES .' TWi 
SAY IT’S THE WORK OF ...SALLY f j 
•v- YOU LOOK SIDE/ A 


EIGHT PINTS TODAY... PLUS 
MY NINE MAKES SEVENTEEN! 
f, WE'RE IMPROVING.' . 



ACTUALLY DOUBLED | I'LL CONTACT 
'the ARMY? 


( FOR MIS PATRIOTIC WORK IN ^ ' 

I N CREASING HIS CENTER'S BLOOD 
INTAKE BY ONE HUNDRED PERCENT, 
THE ARMY AUTHORIZES THAT MR. 
CHRISTOPHER CROSS BE AWARDED... 


THAT'S THE FIFTH MURDER IN A 
WEEK.' AND EVERY ONE OF THE 
VICTIMS DRAINED OF THEIR 
BLOOD' I TELL YOU THERE'S 
. A VAMPIRE LOOSE... A 


THEIR PREVIOUS 
RECORDS? THE 
OIRECTOR.THERE, 
DESERVES A ^ 

MEDAL f J 


] TWO NIGHTS A 00, BEFORE I WENT 
) HOME, I CHECKED THE DAY'S 
f DONATIONS ? THERE WERE FIVE 
1 PINTS' THE NEXT MORNING WHEN 
I CHECKED AGAIN, THERE WERE 

^ FOUR TEEM.” ^ ^ 


’WELL. CHILD 
WHAT IS IT 1 
SPEAK UP? f 


"MR. CROSS? THERE'S 
BEEN AMOFHER 
MURDER. AND.. 


RMO SOjI look SALLY 'THEY 
'sent IT TO ME 'A MEDAL.. 
FOR PATRIOTIC AND UN- y 
SELFISH EFFORT IN- 


THE VAMPIRE THAT HAS BEEN KILLING 
THOSE POOR PEOPLE AND DRAINING 
bJHEIR BL000. BRINGS IT MERE/ 


MR. DRINK IS THEMUMMC' 
THIS MORNING I FOLLOWED 
IIM ‘HOME 1 ? HE -HE LIVES 
IN A— GASP... COFFIN ? 







i COME / WE MUST '' 
(mi THE POLICE/ 


POLICE. AND S ALLY TELLS MEW 
STOAY . - J^anp im th e barf • 
WENT OF THE ABANDONED LOFT 
BUILDING NAS 
A COFFIN' 

MR DRINK 

CLIMBED t 


THEN HEtf 1 
A VAHPIREf i 


THIS MEDAL BCL0N8S TO HIM/ 


r NELL. LAY IT ON MS 
CHEST, MR CROSS/ 
I'LL PIN IT ON A 
HIM... 


HE DOUBLED THE BLOOD 
OONOR CENTER'S RECORD 
NOT Z / THE MEDAL IS 
RI8HTFULLY H/Sf 1 


WAIT/ 


WITH THIS STAKE/ 


Sally leads the detective s to the restino 

PLACE OF MR DRINK 


The crack- crack-crack of rock 

C* WOOD ECHOES THROUOHTHE 
UTTERED CELLAR AS THE DETEC- 
TIVE DRIVES THE ROUGHLY HEWN 
STAKE THROUSH MR DRINK'S 
HEART PINNING THE MEDAL TO 
HIS BLOOO- SOAKED CHEST AT THE 
SAME TIME.. 


HEH.HEH/ AND THAT'S MY STORY. 
KIDDIES/ MR. ORINK WAS THROUGH 
DB INKIN' AFTER THAT/ IN FACT 
HE WAS THROUSH. ..AIL THE 
WAT/ BUT YOU'RE NOT THROUGH/ 
FOLLOWING THIS TALE OF MINE, 
you WILL FIND THE VAULT- 

KEEPERS CORNER / 
reaoit / 

rr will tell you 
HOW TO get back 
ISSUES OF THIS 
MAG AND THE 
OTHER EC TITLES. 
INCLUDING MINE, 
TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT! SEE YOU 
NEXT IN THE HAUNT 




"The Maafc of Horror" In VAULT 7 It wee real scary I've 
always wondered why the Crypt -Keeper gets Ms own 
•how when you don't That stinks Your stories are way 
better I Hie X-MEN books but yar stories are the best 
Could you pretty please write beck If you do you'd be 
cooler than cool. 


I'm so cool, MSMs won’t melt In my mouth. But I can’t 
handily writs back. 


Remember, you get four complete stories In an 1C 
comic, but the X-Men go on forever and ever and 
ever... -VK 


HI. I am 10 years old I have been a big fan since I was 8. 
I've been collecting CRYPT. VAULT wid HAUNT I have all 
of them except lor CRYPT Si I never had a chance to get 
It. 


You mention stories from several back Issues. All 
back Issues are available; see the note at the end of 
this column. — VK 


Stephen Leopold Gardener. NY 

Au oontralre, mee amll You can still get • copy of any 
of our back Issues of anything. Check the end of this 
oolumn for the Info on beck Issue 32-pgera. — VK 


My lavortte stones are Werewolf Concert ol ", " Fitting 
Puntehment "The Grave Wager". 'Escaper and "The 
Mask of Horror" Great |ob on VAULT 17 Pl e a s e print my 
address, I love to have penpals I am 12 years old 
Dsra Conner 7927 Rambler PL 

Cincinnati. OH 46231 


Ethnobotanlst? You're Juat making that upl — VK 


la Mrs Thaumaturge your twin slater m VAULT 8 "Daddy 
Lost His Heed!!"? it certainly looks Hie It. 

I coma from England, and m England we don't get the HBO 
television series Tales from the Crypf." If you could 
please ted me If I could buy the HBO series on video I would 
be most grateful. One magazine said that some of the 
series are available to buy already, and that CK. OW and VK 
are soon to be made into figures, la this true? I hope ao 


Surtey. ENGLAND 


And you oen oell me— Mr. The Vault Kaepar, Bkl Heh, 
hehl das’ kidding! 

Aa I will be oalled upon to mention for eternity, I 
guess, EC never printed an origin story for me. 

You need no special form to subscribe, merely 
money! Write the specifies (name, address, what you 
went) on any old dsath certificate or scrap of shroud 
and send K In. — VK 

Dear Vault-Keeper. 

I am 10 years old. I think your cornice are so exciting I read 
them In the Oark with a flashlight I just got done reeding 


Mrs Thaumaturge (look It upl) has one of those 
Roman noses — It's roman down towards her chin! 
Now, which Ohou Lunatic does that remind you of? 
Hm? 

The figure they are Miking of making me Into la: t . 
How do you pronounce it? Aak (j^l 
We don’t know the specifics on availability of HBO 
"Tales from the Crypt" videos; clue us In, hip-BriU. 

-VK 

Dear Vault-Keeper. 

Did you know that you rule? Those downs The Crypt- 
Keeper and The Ok! Witch (have told) how they were born, 
but can you ten me how you were bom? You've been 




keeping « a secret tor a long time. Isn't It about time you 
tea somebody before It's too late? 

I like your stories very much, but the Crypt-Keeper keeps 
stealing them 

Bryan Kortte North Beach, MO 

I rule, and the anonymous editor rules the borders) 
It's been so long since I "originated," I’m not sura I 
remember ft right, myself! — vk 

Dear VK. 

I think your comics are cool Can you write a comic about 
zombies? I have been begging my dad lo taka me to the 
comic store to buy more VAULT comics 
Adam Zace Downers Grove, IL 

No true zombies (as opposed to mere re-animated 
corpses— accept no substitutes!) In the Immediate 
future, tho CK has some pseudo-voodoo In CRYPT 10 

Hey, let's write a brand-new zombis talel I've already 
got a title: "Ain’t Got Nothin' Zombi#!”. — VK 

Dear Vault -Keeper. 

I recently became an EC fan when I got VAULT SO. It was 
really good. I loved Graham ingels art In "Dying to Loae 
Weight! ' The only story that wasn't quite as scary as the 
rest was "The Mask of Horror '. 

David Lowery Irving. TX 

Those stories are In VAULT 7. The scariest thing 
about "Mash” is the pledging of mutual 'want' after a 
single evening's acquaintance! Maybe that's how ha 
got Into his crummy marriage In the first piacel — VK 
Dear VK. 

I love Issue #7! My favorite atortee were "Lend Ms a 
Hand!" and "Sink-Hole! The pictures were great 
(especially the dead guys!)! I kept thinking zombies were 
going to Jump at me after I read "Sink-Hole"! I love being 
scared! 

Adam Townsend, age 10 Wlnteraville. OH 

Great, Adaml Glad we left you Jumpy. But. like we 
warned above, don't confuse a re-anlmated deed guy 
with e real zombis! You might Just Jump the wrong 
way) — VK 

Dear Vault-Keeper. 

Wow! VAULT 17 Is truly a masterpiece Every story was 
great, but my favorite was "Sink-Hole". Whan Shirley hit 
AkJoua with that frying pan I winced from the blow! In fact 
my head at* hurts whenever I look at that story. 

VAULT la my favorite comic book now. I can hartfy stand 
the wait between issues! Thanks a minion for sharing your 
fetid fables with us. Vault-Keeper! Your devoted Ian. 

Jim Davis Pullman. WA 


“KLANGI" 



Dear VK 

Just got some beck isaues m the mail and I gotta say 
VAULT 6 was the best! "Terror on the Moors!" and 
"Baby It s Cold Inside 1 " were by far my favorites I have 
ail the 64-page reprints and I ptan on buying a M the 
32-pagers also 

Your mag la my favorite among the horror comica but I also 
like the others Got a drawing hare to hang m your vault' 
Keep up the gory work! 

Nathan Little Montgomery. AL 

Sometimes I hang the art, eometimes I hang the 
artist. Thl# time, you ware lucky. For future 
reference, what's your collar size? — VK 



At*o avallabla Ihia month tro WllftO FANTASVand TWO-F1STEO 
TAIKI. Watch lor HAUNT. WEIRD SCIINCC -FANTASY and CRIME 
*. Don't forsat CRYPT, W 


WEST PLAINS MO #6771 

THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
VAULT OF HORROR "rtO" («, AUG/SEP 61) 

COVER by Johnny Craig 

"About Face!" Johnny Craig 

"The Reluctant Vampire!" Jack Davis 

"Grandma's Ghost!!" JackKamen 

' Revenge is the NutsT' Graham Ingels 




AN OLD friend of our* sat for this moody monstar pie 
from the pan (ballpoint?) of Jessica Beebe, BT Louis, 
MO. And that’s how I start off this special coming -of- 
age edition of THE CRYPT KEEPER’S PAGE Of... 

FINE ARTS #21 



AN EXTRATERRESTRIAL etching from the spacy 
stylus of Sammy Stewart of Fairfield, IL. Or, as 
Sammy says: 

Here (Is a] drawing of UFO occupants. I am Illustrating a 
UFO book. The art of Wally Wood has always been my 

Wally Wood didn’t do a tremendous number of EC 
horror stories, but I forgive him because his SF was 
so good I — CK 


’’VAULT-KEEPER RULEStl’’ says Matthew Smith, 
Utica, NY, of the cretinous countenance above. 
Maybe this Is what the video version of 01' VK would 
look Ilka If tha TV guys had decided to do “Tales from 
the Vault." Below, what the TV guys would look Ilka 
as deliriously depleted by William Pearson, Rutland. 
VT! — CK 



‘HUOGE’ THANKS to Arton, Groton, NY for this thlnfc- 
plece, a guy who’s head was too big tor the panel I 
Are you sure you didn’t swipe this from the cover of 
tha October 196S issue of DC’s MYSTERY ADJACENT 
TO SPACE? — CK 

Send your contrlbs (not returnable, not too longTnot 
too big, legible doublespaced teat S/or bold black 
art. Warning... we editl) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 

RUSS COCHRAN 
POB 489 

WEST PLAINS MO 88775 




Out Of HEN GAYIY OECONATEO 
ROOM... DOWN THE L0N6 ELABOR- 
ATELY FURNISHED CORRIDOR ... INTO 
HER GRANDMOTHERS BED ROOM, 
THE TERRI FIED L ITTLE 6IRL 

RUSHED... A 

PEGGY . DEAR.. 

SPAHOMA'Aw HELP. ..me' 
ttr puls... on 


THEY MUST BE THERE 1 

7Htr..Mt/sr Kf • 

LOOK FOP THEM. T 
tar gasp. Ml 


Peggy scurrieo about her grandmother's room. 
TRYING TO KEEP HERSELF FROM CRYING, AS SHE 
SEARCHED FOR THE LITTLE AMBER- COLORED 01 ASS 
BOTTLE WITH THE YELLOW CAPSUL ES... y 1 "> 


I... I CAN'T FINOIT, GRANNY! 

I CART ' I’LL 60 GET 
to UNCLE LAWRENCE. A 


DON'T LEAVE ME, 
GRANNY ' DON'T LEAVE 
ME WITH UNCLE 
LAWRENCE AND M 
AUNT HELEN? r» 

t take me m/th M 


| X...X CAN'T CHILD? I DON'T want 
[W TO GO- BUT I MUST... GASP. 

SIGH.. JLMH IlfUD 


[PeOOY TURNEO FROM HER GRANDMOTHER'S CHALK- 
WHITE FACE AND TIP-TOED FROM THE ROOM?'ORANO- 
MA IS ASLEEP,' SHE THOUGHT? SHE LOOKED INTO 
HER AUNT AND UNCLE'S ROOM AS SHE PASSED' IT 
I ST 000 ON THE DRESSER AMONG HER AUNT'S PER’UME 
BOTTLES 1L> — 


,TME BOTTLE 0 TPfLLSf 
kOPAHOMAi PILLSf 






NO SOUND CAME FROM THE WAXEN FACE OF THE OLD 
WOMAN 1 SHE WAS-H FACT... VERY DEAD f PE88Y 
DIDN’T KNOW f SHE WAS TOO Y0UN6 TO UNDERSTAND' 
SHE COULDN’T UNDERSTAND WHY THEY PUT ORANNY 
IN A BLACK BOX. EITHER.. .OR WHY THEY BURIED HER 
DEEP IN THE SOFT EARTH OF THE CEMETERY' AND, 
MOST OF ALL - SHE COULDtfT UNDERSTAND WHY HER 
QRANDMA'S PILL BOTTLE HAPPENED TO BE IN HER J 
‘ AUNT AND ROOM JBRHH 


PE88Y CLUTCHED THE PILLS IN HER TINY FIST AS SHE 
RAN BACK TO HER 6RANDM0THER* ROOM' SHE SHOOK 

* tR «o^l^ wake yy^m 

WAKE UP * I FOUND THE PILLS ' ) 

AUNT HELEN HAD THEM . . IN HEN 
ROOM' WAKE UP ' CAN T YOU^^B^^ 

J HEAP ME » 


After t« funeral, peoby’* aunt anq uncle 

DRANK A TOAST. "" 

LARRY' THE OLD SAL’S OOUOH 
to WILL BE OURS SOON. ^ 


But AUNT HELEN AND UNCLE LARRY WER E IN FOR A 

SHOCK. j55^N D so i t M ABELBRITT.LEAVE MY 
ENTIRE FORTUNE TO MY 8RANDDAU0HTER. PE88Y 
f BRITT.. TO BE TURNED OVER TO HER WHEN SHE j 
SHE REACHES TWENTY YEARS 


AS SOON AS THE 
WILL IS READ' . 


PE88Y MISSED HER 6RAN0MA VERY ^EXACTLY' WHEReJ SHE'S WITH 
MUCH' SHE L0N8E0 FOR AFFECTION' IS SHE ? j^THAT CURSED 

HER AUNT HELEN ANO UNCLE IARRY GARDENER 

DIDN’T GIVE IT TO HER' THEY B ^^B^ AGAIN 

SEEMED TO PESENT HER „ m* 


IT’LL BE EASY ' WITH THE 
BRAT OUT OF THE WAY, f 
THE FORTUNE WILL BE J 

fe-7 OUPSf 




BULBING AS HE 6RITTED HIS TEETH 
AND MOVEO UP BEHIND PEGQr . w 

fAJSTONE LITTLE 

Is hove f just one 'Mm 


SPLIT SECOND TOO LATE fHE PUSHED 
FORWARD OUT OVEN THE EDGE OP 
THE CLIPP AND HURLED DOWNWARD 
TOWARD THE JABBED ROCKS ..FOUR - 
HUNDRED FEET BELOW... '-y J 


THAT BECKONEt 

OK0NANNT' 
YOU CAME ON 
H OUR PICNICj^ 

L ro ° ' 48 


BUT, IN HER BLACK MOURNING CLOTHES. PEGGyV 
AUNT HELEN UNDERSTOOD ONLY ONE THINB... 


AND THEN GRANDMA CALLED ME'SHE 
REACHED OUT HER HAND AND I WENT 
TO HER f AND UNCLE LARRY SCREAMEO 
—T AS HE FELL' 


I Aunt HELEN SNATCHED PEGGY'S ARM ANO PULLED HER] 
ROUGHLY TO THE CELLAR' HER PLAN WAS SIMPLE 'THE 
FURNACE WOULD. ..LEAVE NO TRACE' SHE SHOVED THE J 


X...X WENT TO 
SEE ALEX' 


AUNT HELEN ' 
WHAT ARE YOU M 
GOING TO DO \ 
'-r TO MET TS 



Suddenly, aunt hclen'b bripon pesgy* mm 
RELAXEO* PEGGY TURNED. FOLLOWING HER AUNT'S 
TCWWIFI EO MAZ E . ^ W 

Y~8HAMDMA? O^GRANOMA ■ OH, MY 000.' . 
( rou'RE JUST !H TIME.' 


I Aunt helen swung open the huge furnace door 

AND A BLAST OF MEAT SEARED FORTH t THE LEAPING 
FLAMES REACHED OUT WA RO LIKE CLUTCHING FINQEFS- 
ML GO'^^PoON'/tRY TO GET ^fl| 
H LET ME GOf^^L/ AWAY, PEGGY' I'M MUCH 

to ° strong F ° R Y0 °' b 


Aunt helen backed away? the blood oraineo from 

HER FACE f HER EYES WERE WIPE I N HOR ROR... 


HEH.HEH* WELL, 


PEGGY’S HAPPY NOW WITH NICE OLD 
ALEX BATES' THEY SPEND MANY 
I A PLEASANT EVENING TOGETHER 
DISCUSSING UNCLE 

. Wi lARRY whose 

F£U THROUGH 

1 fi ANf A-NT HELEN 

« HOSE I in A EnOEO 

!: \ UP TOO HOT FOB 

YtfVP'ANO no*. Ill 

\ TURN YOU OVER 
TO MY GUEST 
I W i r - r . vyf > ghou lunatic 

V/ Ifc&gfd THE OLD 

■ I t I WITCH.' 


SILENTLY AS HER AUNT’S SHRIEK- 
ING DIED IN A CHOKING RATTLE* 
SHE LISTENED INTENTLY AND 
THEN LEFT THE CELLAR' SHE MADE 
HER WAY SLOWLY TO THE OAR - 
OENER'S COTTAGE* ALEX USTENEO 
TO HER IN CREDIBLE STORY V — J 
'.AND THEN GRANDMA 
SU SAID SHE WAS GOING AWAY 
^^J^FOR 6000 . THAT YOU'D t 
■PS^Ttake care of me from a 

«?\a NOW ON* V'OCM 





Inside the moldy stone walls, in one wins of 

TNE ASYLUM. WAS THE OFFICE OF LYTHAM BLACKPOOL 
...THE DOCTOR IN CHARSE OF CROYDON/ AT HIS 
DESK SAT AN UNWELCOME VISITOR . f 


But down in the damp depths ofcroyoon insane 1 

ASYLUM. THE PATIENT SCREAMED AGAIN f IT WAS NOT 
A NIGHTMARE THE POOR SOUL WAS EXPERIENCING. BUT 


OOOO GRIEF, BLACKPOOL/ Y DO NOT BE AL ARMED, 


^THAT’S ENOUGH, JEFFERS! 
YOU'LL KILL HIM. . AND . 
YOU KNOW WHAT BLACK- - 
POOL SAIO. . . J 


/MR ALDERSHOT/ IT WAS ‘ 
ONLY ONE OF THE PATIENTS-V 
R08A8LY HAVING A NIGHT 

mare. . 


... THAT 
TEAMf 


Me anwhile. upstairs, . in lytham bj 

MtIs THIsTifFr^ THAT HAS "V/S 
BROUGHT ME TO CROYDON, DOCTOR ) 
BLACKPOOL/ A RELATIVE of one A 
OF THE PAtfENTS HERE SENT IT TO 
ME/ ITS CONTENTS SHOCKED me/ 


YES / THEWRITER'S SON IS AN INMATE 0F> 
CROYDON / HE TOLD HIS MOTHER OF THE INHUMAN * 
TREATMENT OF THE PATIENTS OF THIS INSTITUTIOM 
SHE WRITES OF WHIPPING STA RVATIO N ^UNSA NITARY I 
I CONO'TWNS 'V-T^JUSTA unyFNT.' 'VH 


I DON'T KNOW WHETHER YOU 
BELIEVE IN THESE RADICALLY 
NEW IDEAS ABOUT THE TREAT- 
MENT OF THE INSANE OR NOT/ 

I, FOR ONE, AS HEAD OF THIS ^ 
INSTITUTION, FOLLOW THE A 
ACCEPTEtUIETHOD' J 


' AN INSANE PERSON IS POSSESSED 
OF THE DEVIL OR EVIL SPIRITS ‘ 
.THAT CONTROL HIS MINO ANO 
BODY/ ONLY BY INFLICTING SEVERE 
PAIN UPON THE PATIENT CAN WE 
DRIVE THESE EVIL DEMONS FROM 
HIS SOOY...AND THEREBY CURE 


WRONSf 


YOU'RE 

IT'S CRUEL TO DO 
| THAT TO THOSE J 
POOR SOULS/ M 
INSANITY ISA J 
S/CKNESSfn J 



[Doctor Blackpool watched as hr. alders hot 

STRODE AH6RILr.OLTT.Of HIS OFFICE- , , W- 


After mr. Aldershot left, doctor Blackpool 
MADE HIS WAY DOWN THE STONE STEPS THAT LED TO 
THE DUNGEONS OF CROYOON .' HE MOTIONED TO THE 
GUARO TO UNLOCK A DOOR' INSIDE, A YOUNG MAN 
LAY PROSTRATE OM THE_ STOWE FLOOR . .. SO BBING - ■ 
^ X HOPE YOUVE LEARNED YOUR LESSON. 

MOULTON' NEXT TIME YOUR DEAR MOTHER 
* VISITS YOU... DON'T COMPLAIN TO HE^^ 

V ABOUT HOW WE TREAT YOU... ) fHfc, 1 


YOU HAVEN'T HEARD THE 1 
END OF THIS, BLACKPOOL' 
I'LL TAKE THIS LETTER < 

'to the newspapers... ] 

THEY'LL EXPOSE roo A 
AND YOUR ...YOUR... A 

C INSr/TUTIONf 


As DOCTOR BLACKPOOL'S FOOT- 
STEPS FAOEO AWAY. .^ - 


Doctor Blackpool turneoand 

LEFT THE OARK CELL. 


' YES, ^ 
DOCTOR.' 


C'MON, MOULTON' 
THE DOC SAYS 
'YOU CAN GO ^ 
BACK TO THE 1 
WARO' A 


CAN'T 

MOVE'l. 



Roughly, the guaro pushed ano shoved the pain- 
wracked BODY OF THOMAS MOULTON UP THE 
STONE STEPS ANO DOWN THE 
UNLOCKING THE DOOR, THE 



The young man clutcheo at the 

6 HEY -HAIRED OLD MAN'S TAT TEWED 


GET UP, FORTNEY' 
LEAVE HIM ALONE' 


WHY DO YOU STAY 
HERE, MISTER 
FORTNEY? YOU 
ARE NOT INSANE f 
WHY DON’T YOU 
MAKE YOUR FAMILY 
TAKE YOU OUTf f 


JMY MOT>CR 
S WROTE TO AN 
l?y OLD FRIENO, 
WHO WROTE 
WTO BLACK- ( 
f POOL FOR AN 
APPOINTMENT 
TO DISCUSS 
k THE MATTER* 


The huge, oumb-faceo inmate who had been star- 
ING BLANKLY AT THE BRUTAL SCENE SUOOENLY MOVED 


[DOCTOR BLACKPOOL SWUNG OUT AT THE OLD MAN, 
[STRIKING HIM ACROSS 


I SAID... LEAYE 
HIM ALONE ' - 


KEEP AWAY.' 
KEEP AWAY, 

YOU OVERGROWN. 
SIMPDS ' 

WteuAPDSf "3 


MO. OLAF' no.' 
I'M NOT HURT... 


AT THE DOCTOR WITH A HUGE FIST AND' 


STOP, OLAF! 
, STOP.' , 


6UAPD3.' 

y*AA A AA H ' 


PUT HIM... PUT 
him IN CHAINS' I'LL.- 
I'LL DEAL WITH HIM 
^ LATEPf 




The old maw shook his head.^ 
'Ho 7 THE DOCTORWOULDN'T do^) 
THAT • IT WOULD MEAN MONEY LA 
OUT OF HIS POCKET ' FOR EVERY 
INMATE IN CROYDON, THE GOVERN- 
MENT GIVES DOCTOR BLACK POOL A 
A SUM OF MONEY... I 


she’ll have 
him /UUED.‘ 


^eSsiPOOR OLAF? 
'DOCTOR BLACKPOOL 
WILL PUN/SM gg 
HIM ! jgSgttfS, 


Meanwhile olaf'was chained to a ring embedded 

IN THE FLOOR OF A LARGE DUNGEON ROOM.' THE CHAIN 
PERMITT ED HIM TO MOV E IN A CIRCL E ABOUT THE f 
RING 


OF COURSE THEY DO, BUT HE 
POCKETS IT' INSTEAD OF 
GOOD FOOD. HE FEEDS US 
ROTTEN CONDEMNED MEAT' 
INSTEAD OF CLEAN BEDS... 
CLEAN CLOTHES... HE GIVES 
US.. THIS' A 


I’LL TEACH YOU TO 
IIT ME, YOU APE / 


OlAF* SCREAMS OF PAIN COULD BE HEAflD BY THE_ 
INMATES OF THE WARD. " 


IF HE EVER GETS 
HIS HANDS ON 
BLACKPOOL NOW, 
HE'LL TEAR HIM ‘ 
r TO PIECES? 


POOR OLAF? HE'S 
'BEING WHIPPED' 





Doctor Blackwell put the tray of fooo just outside 

OF O LAF'B REACH gr\ 

■whats thFmat ter, olaf? 
oon't you wart it ? aren't 

YOU MUNBRY? HA, HA, HA, MAH. Z? 


'YES, KIDDIES? IT WAS JUST THE BEGINNIN6.' 
EACH OAYiOOCTOR BLACKPOOL VISITED OLAF. 

TO TEASE HIM-. -TAUNT HIM I.. < 

''hung r r,"a l a r ? r _ l'wa o eTTou - 
LIKE THIS FOOD, WOULDN'T YOU? j/ 
HERE^.HAVE SOME... JX Jl 


|As OLAF REACHED EAGERLY FOR 
I THE WATER.. HIS P ARCHED LIPS ( 
■ QUIVER I NO . 

DEAR ' 

< WAS CLUMSY Of JL 


SuMMER PASSED, AND WINTER 
CAME TO CROYDON / COLD . COLD 
WINTER? THE INMATES SHIVERED 
IN THEIR SCANT RAOS.. ,- ~~ - 


JIIST^POOR^U^ 


WELL. OLAF? THIRSTY* 
HERE’S A PITCHER OF 
WATER FOR YOU? >A| 


X ~HE‘S TOO 'I 
CHEAP TO ^ 
PROVIDE HEAT/ 


AnO WHILE OLAF FELL TO HIS KNEES TO SIP UP THE 
SPILLED WATER FROM THE SMASHED PIT_CHER_^^^ 


' HE MUST BE PUNISHED? DOCTOR 
BLACKPOOL MUST BE PUNISHED 
' FOR THIS.. 


^DR/HR IT. olaf" drink it 
LIKE AN ANIMAL. ..THE 
ANIMAL YOU ARE/ 




The door to olafs room was unlocked, and 

ANXIOUS HANOS SHOVED DOCTOR BLACKPOOL IN-^. 




NO* NO? NOT THAT.. 


LOOK 
WHAT WE'VE 
BROUGHT YOUf 


HURRY* DOWN 

g INHERE-* 


AND SO I LEAVE THE HAPPY CIRCLE 
OF MANIACS AT CROYOOM- ALL OF 
. WHOM SEEN TO BE HAVING A , 
I R/RR/NG GOOD TIME... ANO 
BRING MY STORY TO ITS INEVI- 
TABLE ENOf I HOPE YOU WERE 
HAD ABOUT POOR OOCTOR BLACK- 
POOL'S PUNISHMENT' EVEN NICE. ( 
MILD, OLD MR. FORTNEY WENT J 

CRAZY OVER IT' \ 

AND YOU'D BE CRAZY NOT TO 
FILL IN YOUR EC COMICS i 

3 COLLECTIONS WITH OUR BACK 
ISSUES. FOR DETAILS- 


READ THE 
VAULT- 
KEERER'S 
CORNER.* 

0 'BYE, NOW' 


[HE SMILING... LAUGHING-CHATTERING INMATES STOOD AROUND THE LARGE 
ROOM IN A CIRCLE AND WATCHED AS OLAF WREAKED HIS VENGEANCE UPON 
THE HYSTERICAL DOCTOR? EACH TIME THAT BLACKPOOL SLIPPED FROM 
OLAF* S IMMENSE TEARING HANDS, THE EAGER INMATES PUSHEO HIM BACK. 


The grim -faced inmates carried the 

SHRIEKING OOCTOR DOWN THE 6REY-ST0NE STEPS THAT_ 
TO THE OUN6EON ROOMS.. 


THE E> 




YOU SAY IT'S A 45-MINUTE BUS TRIP. WITH A TRANSFER. TO THE COMIC BOOK SHOP? YOU SAY 
IT'S A HARROWING 30-MINUTE DRIVE ON THE EXPRESSWAY TO THE MALL. AND THEN A 
30-MINUTE MERRY-GO-ROUND RIDE TO FIND A PARKING PLACE? YOU SAY YOUR TOWN 
DOESN'T EVEN HAVE A COMIC BOOK SHOP OR BOOKSTORE? IS THAT WHAT'S TROUBLING 
YOU. BUNKY? WELL, THEN. YOU SHOULD 


i SUBSCRIBE! f 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU, IN 
A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOXI 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 
PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS, MO 65776 
417-256-2224 
or oall 1-800-EC CRYPT 


MAMVUUtO RMIOCMTt MUST *00 IH IALSS T*X 





YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR, GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW. EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR. THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT LINEI EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


QUID CRYPT 

CRYPT 33 119621 
CRIME 17 (19531 

GLAD VAULT 
•1 VAULT 34 (1963) 
HAUNT 1 (1960) 

O LAO WtIRO SCIENCE 

01 W SCI 22 11963) 

W FAN 1 (I960) 


*2: CRYPT 36 (1963) 
CRIME 18(1961) 


*2 VAULT 27 (1952) 
HAUNT 18(1963) 


02 W SCI 16 (1963) 
W FAN 17 (I960) 


*3 CRYPT 39 (19531 
CfflME 1 (1960) 


(3: HAUNT 22 (1963) 
VAULT 13(1960) 


03: W SCI 9(1961) 
W FAN 14 11950) 


•4 CRYPT 18 (1960) 
CRME 18(1963) 


04: VAULT 23 (1952) 
HAUNT 13 (1952) 


04: W S-F 27 (1956) 
W FAN 11 (1962) 


#5 CRYPT 45(1964) 
CRIME 5(1951) 


05: VAULT 19 (1951) 
W FAN 8(1961) 
GLAD HAUNT 
01. HAUNT 17 (1952) 
W S-F 28 (1966) 


08: CRYPT 42 (1964) 
CRIME 27 (19561 


06 VAULT 32 (1953) 
W FAN 6(1961) 


02 HAUNT 6(1960) 
W SF 29 (19561 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE GLAD CRYPT 
#1 •’ GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE S3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANCE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADO 6.226% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-600-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 







COLLECT THEM ALL! 


WE KNOW HOW EASY IT IS TO LOSE ONE OF YOUR BACK ISSUES, SO WE'VE 
PACKAGED THESE NEW SQUAREBOUND "ANNUALS" JUST FOR YOU! EACH 
OF THE FOLLOWING CONTAINS THE FIRST FIVE ISSUES— COMPLETE WITH 
COVERS— OF EACH TITLE. SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED SO ORDER NOW! 



SMK Btt iB E y 


AVAILABLE 10/4/94 PRINTED IN U.S.A. 



